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PRANKS OF M
"f'n do land's sake! " inutlcrod Mnmmy

ho looked upon her newly baked
rake, only half of which now remained.
Vc, there It was. the wimo cake aha had
jo mrefully placed nway In the cake
b., the night before; only now Instead
nf ,irf unbroken snowy expanse of white
Irlne theto lay before her n crutnhllnir
rut ii. In fact, hut one-ha- lf of the cako
remnlncd, nnd the'rest looked ns though
on f rtluiake,'hail struck It.

I wonder' who, done took that cako I
Kuz wVln' for4.o-day,- " said Mammy to
herself. "lt couldn't havn been Mis'
tones, or she done coinc ltome powerful
iie last night from the theaytre."

Then naturally she thought nf the A cry of delight broke from the chll-ne- s

children, nnd, confident that they dren at their vindication, anil they
were the. culprits, called them Into the shamed Mammy Into gruffnesa by call-trhe- n.

There she craftily searched i Ing her n "make-believer- and Insisted
heir countenances for traces of the

kake. but telltale crumbs being visible

r

SO HUNGRY WAS BESSIE.

Oh,.so hungry was little Bessie.
PhA really wasn't, you know, but she

honestly thought sho wns. She had
eaten very heartily at supper had lots,

of nlre thing". There were her fnvorlte I

apple dumplings and. to crown every- -

thing, she had been helped to two plates
of I

She" had 'for nil that looked longingly
at the good things left on the table. ,

Her father had noticed tho look nnd had
merely smiled at mnmmu. Hut mamma
kept a verv severe expression on her
f., because she hnd again

leav.ng'the ,nb, always with appetite
sutlleient to eat somettiing nncmionui'

th n relish.
"So I nlwuys do leave the tnble feel-

ing that I could eat something more,"... . . . l . n ih.m wnrnfain lifssie ono lime " " .

ruesis nt the house, nnd she v onaereu
whv nverybody smiled at her sal .

Th.-r- wasn't a particle of rtoubt "ls.
nlKlt. however, that Hessle went
from the table feeling that "e could
eat a great deal morn. When her mother
kissed her good, night nfter she nai i

heard her say ner prner sue n.,,.
, .sed her little daughter would soon
he to dreamland. Nothing of tno mmi
hnmirned at least Just then

ltnd nnd waited. She
r- i iln'i go to sleep. She felt convinced

h,--.' she wns too hungry to sleep and
thr 'jst tossed and tossed and waited.
I . nnd by she heard papa closing the
Hi and'wlndows nnd mnmma coming
up he stairs

I ntty soon sho ncarci ner rniner ami
" ir preparing to go in uni. nwi

nel very attentively. Hy and hy
mw their light turned out. men

qulto I
Knew she would soon nno an "ii""- -

v to i nrrv out her resolve,
lr,i what do you think her resolve

was" Why nothing moro or less than
t' cot something morn to eat. Now

w.' .I., vou think of that? nnd sho

'.".in real good supper that a
" vx really needs nt nny time.

I .. waited minutes, six min-n- d

flnnlly ten minutes. Then
wrv, very quietly got out of bed.

""in ni...,nllght shonn through tho wln- -

w and the beams played on a llttlo
v r' in hor nightgown who thought sho
wn very hungry nnd was determined
t nppenso her appetite,

.! stairs softly Hessle went. Not
b s .ui.d did nho make nt all. Bhe
rx. hr l the dining room. Then nho
' ' t r wny In the dark along the
' t.. the kitchen. Vor a minute sho
I . s.l nnd felt thnt sho had better
f. i. Mho was getting ft little afraid
't the dark and htm would have gone

iiKiiln. only ns I hnvo told you
before she thought sho was very
'

So she reached up on the shelf where
he kn.w the matches were kept nnd

on- - Then she. lit tho gas turned
" the he box. puused ngnln,

h thought shn henrd n noise In
rr p. ..Hut's room, She remembered

io th.it a m ry bad man in a mask
ml l.rol.in into the house next door
n.v a lew weeUs before nnd that nl

mon evcrjbody near by hail been in
sta'e nf fear

" ii urn n.tH dunking this over her
gla&ct; luiuvd atulii to the Jcu bus. That,

I SCH LEVERS
openly ncctixed them of having helped
themselves to the cake. This they stoutly
denied with looks of such evident Inno-
cence that Mammy was puzzled.

"1 guess It wuz them pestiferous lit-
tle critters, them Mlschlevers again.
They're alius doln' things like that,
bothcrln' folks and sp'lllng things," she
said, wntchlng meantime for signs of
guilt on the part of the children.

"Oh. tell us about the. Mlnulil what-
ever you call fem." shouted little Ilobhy.
Seeing that sho, was In for Jt Mnmmy,
after carefully 'outlining a plot In her
mind, proceeded:

"You know them Mlschlevers Jut as
big as one of your shooter marbles, hats
coming to n point, skinny legs nnd
arms. You never saw on of course.
Nobody did but me, nnd I como on 'em
by nccldcnt one night. Well, anyway,
they're alius stenlln' things, nnd how
they does It Is the funniest way. I know .

Just how they took the cake. They ain't
hlK enough to lift n knife nnd cut It, so
they uses n piece of string, Just like
two men with a bucksaw cuttln' down
trees. They nets on each side of the
cake and saws nnd saws nnd saws.

I When they cuts off half they saw again
till they get the pieces small enough to
carry off nnd eat "em."

The eyes of the children were now so
wide ojen with Wonder tit the tale of the
little Mlschlevers that .Mammy was puz-
zled about the theft of the cake. Just
then Mrs. Jones entered the kitchen and
seeing the remains of the cake on the
table exclaimed:

"Oh, Mammy, that cake was delicious!
Mr. Jones 1 some night

we did not have time to pet sup-
per after the show. I came out here In
the dark, nnd nftcr 1 had cut off some
pieces the rest of It fell on the floor."

that there were no such things as Mls-

chlevers.

glance settled it. 8he wns hungry, oh,
so hungry, and It made no difference
about burglars so long as they were not

f went t0 thc co box. Wnnt
,,n you ,,,p0Se was tne first thing that

'she let her gaze rest upon. Why,
nothing but n great big piece of mince
I'';'- - Think of It- -a great, big piece of
""o plo.

There were other things that she might
have looked nt and longed for-c- ven

though she was not really hungry-h- ut
tor some reason that great big piece of

P "" lle wn flnatnr.
lo reached out and seized the pie.

. o l her hand a through the dark
- - -
she reached her room, nnd ,",..'
door softly sho got under the

and began to eat tho mince pie.
When the elephant came Into Hessle's

i)0.iroom .ho wns awfullv nfrnld. but
my ft momenli Thoa ho camp

rjKht throuKh ,ne wlndoWi Jl)at as
though he walked on down from the big
m tho moo fm,c(, 0 fflr

n tfce nlRht
rlm ho waw(J Wb trunk over

bc(, nn(J thfin hft W(lV0(, hs ml
lo swayed hack nnd forth Just like you

,nV(1 thom ,R ,he Ma ncpsIo fc)
like screaming out for her papa, but
she found sho couldn't get her voice.
All she could do was to staro at the ele
phant.

Suddenly tho elephant began to talk,
It may seem strange to you to think
that nn elephant can talk, but under
some circumstances they ceralnly can
do so. And this elephant was In tho
mUHe of one of tho circumstances. Said
ho In his trumpety voire;

"Hessle, give mo something to eat nnd
glvn it to mo quickly, I hroke out of

orry for It. They always gave me
enough to eat there, but I never wns
satisfied. So I hroke out this afternoon
nnd I am senrchlng for more food. And
now I want you to give tno some. You
ought lo hnvo plenty of It hern. They
tell mn thero Is nlwnys plenty on your
table."

"Please, Mr. Klephnnt," asked Hessle
timidly, "what kind of food do you eat?
I'm not so nfrald of you ns I was, for
now I remember I must have seen you
at the y.oo many, many, times. I don't
recall what sort of food you ate there."

"Never mind what sort nf food I ate
there," answered the elephant In a
gurff wny. "Never mind whnt sort. I

left because of the old sort, 1 want
something ontlrely new. Yes, sir; I want
something entirely new."

"Well, whnt may thnt he, Mr.
questioned Hessle; and sho wns

so eager to pleaso tho big follow and
so not get hurt thnt she rose up In bed
and held nut her hands to him Implor-
ingly.

"Oh! It's Just this: I've got to have
some mlnco piece; I must have mince
pie. If I don't get n great piece of
mlnco I'll mnkn trouhla for the
whole neighborhood, nnd I'll start right
hero In this house. Ho lively now, Hes-

sle; bring the mlnco pie,"
"Hut, Mr, Klephant, I um pretty sure

thero Is no mlnco pin In our house. In
fact I um qulto positive there Is none."

"You are positive. How can you bo so
positive? Are you In charge of the
mince pie?'

UNo, but Mr, Elcyb&nt,. don' Wool;

waited patiently because Mio.tnp zoo U)I(I nftprnoon and now am

nil

live

intrv

nnd
She

nnd

and had last

big
pin

fierce T know there la not single
piece of mince pie In tho house."

"Not a single piece? What makei
you so sure, Miss Iliissle?"

"Well, 1 1, well, Mr. Elephant;
why "

J,ust then the elephant glanced down
on the bedclothes. And didn't he get
angry? Well, you Just better guess he
did. What do you think ho sow? Why
nothing more or less than a big heap of
plo crust crumbs.

"Bo that Is why you know there Is no
more mince pic?" he said in n loud voice.
"So you nte the mince pie, eh?"

"Why do you say I nte It?" asked
Bessie, very much frightened.

"There are tho crumbs; you must
have eaten It."

"Yes; but you say 'It In mince pie
crumbs, t don't see how you know.
What makes you say such things to
me and why nre you so sure?"

"I know mince pie crust crumbs when
I seo them. I know pumpkin pie crust
crumbs when 1 see them. You can't fool
me, because I have been In the zoo too
long. Now let me tell you. Just for
eating that piece of pie Unit I wanted
I'll "

And when they nsked Hessle nfter-war- d

for more particulars about why
she screnmed until mamma got up she
will nlwnys tell you that the last she
remembered was seeing the big zoo
elephant swinging his trunk nnd his
tall, the end of each having a great big
piece of mince plo tied on with Ivory
safety pins.

THE ROSE.

"Why, Kmlly darling, how sweet nnd
dear of you to bring nie nil those pretty
roses nnd the honeysuckle with them
makes the bouquet smell so sweet."

"Mamma sent them to you, and she
says 1 may stay with you this after-- ,
noon If you invite me."

"Why, of course I want my little
Kmlly. Come nnd sit beside me on the
porch swing, nnd 1 will tell you the
story a rose bush always tells to all
who pass that way.

"It was such a beautiful rose,' the
first of all Its brothers to open Its petals
to be kissed by the sun. It was happy,
for it knew It was beautiful, ns leaf by
leaf It opened to the kind sun's rays.
Then deep In Its heart gleamed ns a dia-

mond n crystal drop of dew.
"Now It was late In the morning nnd

the lady who owned the garden came
out for n walk. Her heart throbbed
with delight when she saw the rose,
and looking up to heaven .she silently
gave thanks for the beauty all around
her.

"Rut all Phe said to the friend who was
wiiii ner was look, Mabel, what a
beautiful rose.' FVir she knew hvr friend,
being of another mind, would not un-
derstand the pleasure a thing of beauty
gave her.

"The little rose, who knew her
thoughts, waa very happy. Hut Its joy
was soon dashed, for Mabel answered,
'I know, dear, you love rose", but I far 1

The perfume Is stronger and I think the j

little yellow white Mowers
against their dark green leaves much

'ma. . how sad was the Hub. rose on
hearing these unkind words. Hut tho
lady, when her friend was not looking,
kissed the little rose nnd bade It not '

to feel unhappy, for nearly everyone In
the whole world agreed with her that It
was the most beautiful and fragrant of,
(lowers.

"Toward evening, Just ns the little
rose was nodding nnd decidlnq It wns
bedtime, the beautiful lady in a loin;
white trailing gown came out to walk In
her garden.

And when she came to the rose bush '
she laid her hot cheek ngnlnst the
little roso nnd kissed It, causing it to
open all i'.s little petals with the
warmth of her breath.

"I have n secret for you, pretty one,"
she said, "my loer Is coming back to-

night from beyond the seas. Many,
many dnys have I awaited his return,
hut ut Inst ho Is coming. Sweet rose,
will you lend me tho benuty of your
presence that I may look moro beautiful
In his sight?"

How glad 4he little rose was. Could
life hold anything more precious? Tha
It might bo with the beautiful lady in
her hour of happiness.

How happy It wns when the lady
gathered it with her own fair hands
and placed It nn her brenst In tho folds
of her soft white gown.

Just then the doorbell tinkled in
tho dlstnnco nnd the rose could feel
her heart bent ns sho whispered, "it
Is he."

Then n deep, rich voice called through
tho twilight. "Where nrt thou, my
soul's de.slre? Oh, lady beautiful, where
have you hidden yourself?"

While the lady laughingly stretched
out her hands In greeting to the hand-
some stranger. Hut the little rose felt
her heart throb more and more.

wnat n Peautirul night It Is," the
deep rich volco continued, "My car Is
at tho door, suppose we go for a little
ride? Don't put on your hrnt," he
said. "I will wrap this soft scarf
around your shoulders, nnd we will
drive very slowly "

The little rose had hy now gone
fast asleep, when It was awakened by
a terrllile crash, a rending of wood.
Tho heart over which he lay was quite,
still. The beautiful lady was dead.

There was a grent hubbub nil around
and the llttlo roso mado out that the1
people In the other nuto had not no-- 1

ticed them in tho dark.
The owner of the machine that had

run Into them cnlled out anxiously,
"How urn they doctor? Any chanco for
either of them?"

"Nothing to be done for the lady,"
he nnswered. "The man's heart still
beats, hut I doubt whether he liven
until we can get to the nearest house."

So they gently lifted them Into the
car and drove swiftly to the home of
the beautiful lady, which was the near -
est plnce. Ah! what a sad homecom- -
Ing. They laid them side by side. For
the doctor's words proved only too true.
The lover wns dead nlso.
When they hurled the beautiful lady

her friends said, "What shall we do
With this rose on her bosom?"

And others said, "Let us place It on
the grave, for she loved (lowers."

So they did, and tho rose took root
and In tlmo became a large hush, hold -
Ing many pretty roses, and ns nach ono
opened lis petals to the sun the roso
hush told It the sad story of the beautl

tofui Jadjc and. bvr old fashioned garden.

i

SOAP BUBBLE AND POP CORN.

Once thero was an old woman who
lived In n pipe nnd her name was Mrs.
Soap Hubble.

She had ever so many children, nnd It
nlwnys made her sad to think of them,
because Just when she began to love,
them tho most they left her.

You sen It was like this. Mrs. Reap
Hubble wo'ild dwell in her little pipe
home, minding her own business nnd
hoping that everybody elso on earth
was doing tho same. Suddenly every
now" nnd then there would come n
regular storm. You might call It a
hurricane or a tornado. The sailors
call these big windstorm! by theso
names, nnd you can rest assured that
they were no fiercer than the stonn
that used to come whirling Into the
pipe now and' then.

At these times Mrs. Soap Hubble
would he very much worried nud put
about because she did not know but
every minute was her last. She would
try to shrink herself Into the smallest
posslblo spnee In the pipe home, so ns
to escape the tempest nnd hope by
making herself small and Insignificant
the (lurry would pass her by.

Despite several adverse experiences
she never gave tip confidence that when
tho next storm came nlong sho would
bo nble by dwindling herself Into n very
close compass to escape tho dire

She planned. and schemed to
get Into a new corner of the pipe and
how to cling to the sides when the
winds roared the loudest. Several times
she had been on the verge of loosing
her hold on her home swnylng back
nnd forth lighter thnn a feather.

As may be imagined, her anxiety
about the big winds waa Increased;
when she had her children nbout her.
It was hard enough task to grip the
pipe home sides for her own protection.
hut when tho children were nbout it
was tenfold more difficult. And to
make It worse the children seemed
only too eager to get nway from their
mother's house. Mnny times Mrs. Soap
Hubbue snuggled close to them nnd
sought her very hardest to detain
them, but they would bob nnd dance
out of her grasp nnd finally break away
nnd soar off on the wings of the
tempest.

Well, It was Just nt one of these
storm times when Mrs. Soap Bubblo
was nslecp in the pipe house with six
of her little children cuddling along side
of her they were very, very little chil-

dren and so light and nlry looking that
you would have had to admire them,
although they were no bigger than a
peach pit nt this very time.

It wan nt a moment when Mrs. Sonp
Hubble felt most secure. She wns In a
fluttering doze. A llttlo boy enme Into
the kitchen nnd reached tip Into the
shelf where the lpc house was located
nnd lifted tho houso and Mrs. Soap
Hubble nnd nil the six little Soap Hub-
bies down on to tho kitchen tnble.

Then he drew a cup full of hot water.
And then he got a piece of soap. Anl
, , of ,-

-
Wlltcr.

Mrs. Soap Hubble had been awakened
,jy , me Nh(. wft rPlmiVr(, from UlP
kitchen shelf. She had had so much

, .,,,.,.,.
,,,,...... .,. ,..,..., ,u, .,

I'AJf iur ,!. " ,!(. I
n storm was coming. She tried to g,H
n firmer hold on the side of the pipe.
Whispering to her children In order to
give them confidence she used this pur-
posely disdainful style;

"Hon't mind what's going on, chil-
dren! Don't get swelled up with
curiosity. This boy who has lifted our
home out of the kitchen shelf Ir only
whnt they rail n blower. When you
get older you will know what n blower I

See the Papa Pussy go

Softly on his tlppic-to- c

I don't think it's very nice

To catch the cunning little

in, hut the trouble may be that you may
die finding outvif you nre overc;irloW
So keep still and don't get puffed ,up
with curiosity,"

Tho little boy took up tho pipe homo
nnd plunged It' .half submnrged Into the
cup of hot wator with noap. Mrs. Soap
Hubblo held on hard nnd warned her
children ngnln.

But the boy blew Into the stem of iho
pipe. Oh, how ho blew nnd blew and
blew, Ills cheeks bulged nway out be-

muse ho blew so hard. And he got ns
red well, you should hnvo seen him
nnd the way ho blew.

Well, right out of tho bowl of thu
pipe alongside of Mrs. Soap Hubble roso
n score of other Soap Hubbies. And In
ninong them were Mrs. Soup Hubhle's
six. They climbed up tho sldo of the
howl, nnd how they danced nnd Jumped,
holding on to one another ns though
each one was the twin of tho other.

uuduiu erica uguia taa

AND THEY PULLED THE STRINGS ON BUNNY

Go

I HI"1

Robert and Johnny, the bunny twins,
who were watching the hunter and hla
dog the other day from the edge of the

icllff, couldn't get over the amusement
they had nt that time.

The bold Ilobert, who all but threw
a stone down, was still bent on mischief.
They heard the barking occasionally, so
they knew that the hunter and hla
comical dog would In all probability be
at the samo spot soon.

At any rate, the daring one of the
hunny twins was determined to see the
funny sight again. Hut he thought of
n llttlo(frlck that he would try. It was
to fooj',lhe man and the dog by placing
a rabbit on' the edge of the cliff. Of
courseylt wasn't a real rabbit; it wasn't
even made of real rabbit aktn, but of a
kind of fuzzy woollen cloth or something
of that sort. It was an old toy, any
how, this stuffed rabbit fastened to a

ngnln to her six children to pay no at-

tention to tho other skylarking Soap
Hubbies, bijt they flirted and twisted and
squirmed on the side of the pipe and
paid no heed. Finally the boy gave a
mlgjity puff a. regular monster puff.
TtuU was the climax of Mrs. Soap Hub-IdeM- "

woe. Her six children who had
grown almost as largo as she within
half n minute and a dozen other Soap
Hubble who wanted to see thc wo;?-- i

broke nway from tho pipe bowl andSso
into the nlr.

Hut Mrs. Sonp Hubble, regardless of
her gtlef nt tho loss of her children,
nung on. When tho boy blew hard she
jield on harder. At Inst In order to
get his breath he ceased to blow for a
second, inhaling the air. That was tho
time that Mrs. Soap Bubble was drawn
right down into the bowl of tho pipe.
The boy, suddeny tired of play, emptied
tho water nnd replaced the soap. Then
he put the pipe on tho shelf and went
off.

Mrs. Soap Hubble hail shrunk down to
her very smallest. Sho did not dare
well, she hardly dared to breathe. She
had been through the same oxperlence
before, but It Is hard you will acknowl-
edge to lose six children at one time
and not feel depressed.

She began to cry and this almost
nlwnys Is fatnl to a' soap bubble. She
felt thnt she could not endura many
more of the boy blowing hurricanes.
She wondered why she had not been
blown a wny. She begnn to fear the con-
sequences when the next storm cum".
She was altogether worried and sick.
She began to whimper something llko
this:

"! know when that boy comes down
here again and tnkes my home from the

t. r rm v
f

mice. Iff

shelf that I will not have strength
enough to hold on. I Just know I will
not. And I don't know wh,at to do. If
i were oniy a eouu person, uui i am
only n bubble."

yVhlle Mrs. Soap Bubblo wan talking
sh heard n strange sort of a crackling
soend In the closet near her pipe homo.
She shrank oven Into smaller space thin
she was, fearing that It might be tho
boy again, who was detnrmlned upon
setting up another storm.

But after quite a pause she could seo
nn sign ot the young storm and Just
when she was about to consider that her
fears wero very foolish shn heard the
crackling sound again. 8h hardly
dared to breathe, although her hubblo
sides heaved hack and forth aa though
sho IihiI a bad case of heart failure,
Then came a voice:

"How do you do, Mrs. Soap Bubble?"
Mrs. Soap Hubble dared not answer.
"I tt bow 4 M 40i Mrs. Soap

little board on wheels.
Johnny didn't want to take part In

this prank at all, but Johnny's help
waa needed In getting tho toy over to
the place. Ho consented, as It happened
the wind blew that day in such a 'wny
as not to carry the Intelligence to the
dog'a sensitive nose that any of the
rabbit clan were in that neighborhood.

So while Itobert pulled the string his
brother helped by pushing a wee bit
from the back.

Boon they had it placed close to the
edge, when they stepped back p. little
and waited (after Robert had thrown
a little pebble down) for the fun to
begin.

They didn't hove long to wait The
dog wns the first to spy the counter-fel- t

game; he barked and jumped. This
made the man turn to see what was
the matter; when he saw the rabbit he

Hubble?" camo tho volco once more.
"Why don't you nnswer me?"

Mrs. Soap Hubble inclined a soapy
gaze In the direction of tho shelf Just
above where her pipe homo was located.
She thought she saw a round object
Just exactly ns round as herself but
could not make out exactly what it was
in thc dim light.

"I wish you would nnswer me." again
camo the voice. "I sec you are in trou- -
ble and I may do you good."

This rather emboldened Mrs. Soap
Hubble, and sho plucked up sufficient
courage to reply in a little wishwnshy
watery tone:

"I henr you. but I do not know who
you are, and perhaps nfter all the peril

tho the

tho

tho

his

for
from

sure,
gun,

there was to
away.

have lingered, for
anything to
to even.

big
to

tho reaching
cliff

his wan
with

was following his
to tho they

over

I hnvo gone through it safer It was the Hoy Ke came to the
not to know you better."

yes. It can assure you. "Why, here is a batl," he-sai-

Here, now, Just to show you you should In n pleased way. "After 1 blow some
have more confidence n friendly I'll a popcorn
offer is made I'll roll out of my way and lifted Mrs. Soap pipe
take the risk when I drop home down to the table one hand nnd
from my down to yours." Mr. In the Thoro'they

"Risk of brrnklng?" nsked Mrs. Soap were on the tnble side by side. Then
Hubble In surprise. 'I can't make dipped the pipe homo in soap Water
whot you mean. 1 know I might break and blew nnd blew. Mrs. Sonp Buhblo
very easy, but I didn't then, had hard work to hold on, but Bhe; did,
wero like me that I did not know that what Mr. promised
about before this." would como true. 3

"Oh, I'm like you In shape and. exact Just then tho Boy put down the pipe
size Just trifle but don't with Mrs. Boap half out over
break so easy. My name Is Mr. side.
Popcorn." 'I'll have that now," said ho.

glad to henr you',' Mr. Pop- - reaching for the ball,
com." said Mrs. Hubble: And Hut would you believe Mr. Pop-the- n

she added In quite n little fear: corn leaned over fcgnlnst Mrs. Soap
"Are you really somlng down to visit Hubblo Just as had promised. Mrs.
me?" Soap Bubblo received him within, her- -

"Yee." answered , Mr. Popcorn, "but self ns sho had promlsod. And before
I'll have to take qulto drop ns sure the Hoy know It Mrs. Boap Bubble, had
as my name is Mr. ,1'op. goes, let tho pipe home and up she floated
though!" the air out the window with

another Mrs. Soap Mr. Popcorn, her husband, inside pro- -
heard strango cracking nnd tectlng her from the winds that might
and then blng down from the s'ielf have blown her to pieces,
above fell something that was red
round with little puffs all over it. Mrs,
Soap Bubble gasped because the object
rolled right up close to her pipe home
and she thought for a second that the
home would brenk In pieces and her life
would be ended.

"Don't be nfrald, Mrs. Soap
said Mr. for sure enough it
was he. "Don't be nfrald. I don't In
tend to you nny harm. Just like
you. fact when I've seen ypu during
the last two or three storms havebeen
filled with great admiration for you.
You really look so beautiful when the
light shines through you. You see I
haven't any such beautiful look. Nor
have ever had any children except
those that were all solid like am.
I saw your children lenvo you, 1

must sny I couldn't mnke out how chll-re- n

could leave so beautiful a mother."
Now you know Hint Mrs. Soup

Bubblo rather swelled Jtp in her pipe
home yes, almost ns much as when
sho was blown up by storms
Boy started.

"Oh," shn murmured. "It Is nice to
you nro appreciated, even though

you am but a Sonp Bubble. I'm glad
you like me. Yes, nnd I nppreclnte
your sympathy In the loss of my
children. Do you know thnt I have lotjt
altogether through those storms nenrly
a thousand children?"

"Is It posslblo?" gasped Mr. Popcorn.
"I never would have thought ot It,
can hardly believe that children could
bo so ungrateful." '

"Neither enn' I," said oaj Hub-

ble. "Still 1 don't know ns r blame
them. They not have been so
strong as I It may have been harder
to have held ob."

Th'ero was quite n Mrs. Sonp
Bubble remained hnlf blown up so that
sho could look over sldo of her pipe
homo bowl-nn- d Mr. Popcorn' rolled a
llttlo closer.

'Do you know. Mrs. Sonp, Bltbbe."
snl'd In gentle tones, 'I think If We
were get married we woiild very
happy nnd I could you ngatn.it
tho storms."

"Oh, dear me," said Mrs. Sonp Huhhtn.
"Yes indeed," went on Mr. Popcorn,

"nnd I have great plan for your ap
proval."

"Oh, my, I know nothing nbout
nnswered Mrs. Soap Hubble. "All I
know about Is how to hold on fast
when there Is a storm slnrted by that
dreadful Boy."

"That's Just It," put In Mr,
eagerly. "Listen. know how all
of your children sprang from you when

Boy blew up the storm? You know
how first one then nnd
then another formed Into hubblo chil-
dren on every side of you?"

"Yes," said Mrs. Sonp Bubble

stood up, seized his gun, put it to
shoulder nnd fired.

"Hang!" went tho gun, nnd cloud
of smoke hid everything a moment
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furnish a dinner for n moth.i -
When dog succeeded in

the' top the all he found toitako
back to master a llttlo board

wheels In the meantime
Robert brother homo

warren, whero in safety
could titter and chuckle their lark.
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"Well, here Is the plan. When, tha
Hoy starts a storm I'll roll right close to
tho bowl of your pipe home. When he
blows you into your largest form, you
Just lean toward mo like you did with
your children. Then, you see, I'll roll
right Inside so that I'll bo Hko a wolid
Soap Hubble. Then when (he Boy blowa
his hardest you unloosen your hold on
the nine bowl and wo'll soar uwav. Your
bubble part will carry us awayr out '
through tho window. My popcorn-pa-rt

will keep the wind from blowing through
you nnd blowing you to pieces. Will you
do It?"

I Just ns Mrs. Soap Dubbin was uttor- -
lng n faint "yes" they both heitrd tens
descending thc stairs into tho kitchen.

JEANIE WEENIE AND THE BOG-

GLES.

Wnlrhti.u for (he Bogglas.
Jennie Weenie had heard a great

many stories about the boggles, and aim
was very anxious to see one. Mother
had said that she must wait till she
was bigger and then Kalry

would let her have a glimpse of
tho queer, friendly little kitchen pcoplo
who held their frolics when other folks
wero nslecp. But Jennie Weenie
wanted to see a boggle "right off."

"Mayn't I sit up Just a little while to-

night nnd watch for them, mother?"
she begged.

Her mother considered. "It's going
to bo n hot night," she said, "so you
mny sit up till half past nine, Jcanle
Weenie, but no longer, even if the
boggles do not come nt nil."

"You won't ho frightened, dearie, if
1 go nut on tho porch with daddy?"
asked her mother. "If you call we will
come right awrty, you know."

Jennie Weenie shook her curls.
"Course I'm not afraid," she suld
stoutly. So her mother went out and
by and by .lea nie Weenie heard her
talking tn daddy on the porch. '

Suddenly she sat up straight, wide
awake. What was thHt noise? The
closet dnhr was moving slowly, slowly.
Something somebody was coming out
of the closet now that somebody
moved along the edge of the floor and
made u rustling sound under the .sink,
where Delia plied tho old newspapers.

"It's a boggle!"
Something somebody was climbing

tho leg of the table. It reached tha
top and moved nearer, nearer! A Ut-

ile gray shape a boggle. Jeanl
Weenie was. , not frightened, but. her
heart bent fn. .'and he.r throat felt very
dry. It was hnrd to swallow, '

A qulc'c step sounded on tho porch.
Whisk! the gray shape was gone.

"Oh, diddy, you scared my boggl
away!" The little girl's eyes were flllci
with tear as sho looked up Into daiddy'tf
face, "He was so cute nil gray. And1
he snt op the table and looked at me.".

"You don't say so!" certainly
was astonished. "A gray onel Are you
sure It wasn't a mouse r

He stooped and jcathereti ner --:
tired sleepy bundle. Jcanle Weenlaj
sighed and dropped her head on hi
shoulder.

Jennie Weenie roused as the: cool
sheets were drawn over her. "Daddy,

thought It was a boggle, but maybe
It was n fairy," sho said,

Daddy kissed her good night.. "Ma
nil the good fairies and good boggle!
watch over my Jcanle W.ccnle." hfl
whispered softly.


